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“Possession Is Nine 
Points of the Law” 


By Zim 


ERE’S a characteristic sketch 
by Zim. You know what 
irresistably funny dogs Zim can 


draw. Isn’t this about the fun- 


niest you have ever seen? You 
can have this one in full color, 


mounted, ready to frame. It will 
certainly drive away the blues. 
You will laugh every time you 


look at it. Send 25c and it will 


come by return mail. 
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{ te} “o, Special Note:—This is one of 
for which send me _ the sixty-two pictures in the 
} “Pomesion Is Nine Points ) “S.. Judge Art Print Series. 
Catalog. | . ™ Send 10c for a beau- 
a. Oe *s tiful catalog, printed 
Oat i on India tint paper 
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How a uew president feels _just before delivering his 
first speech 








This poor soul is a husband trying to figure out 

why his wife’s skirts and petticoats cost morc 

now that they contain three yards than they did 
when they contained six yards. 


The Kaiset must pay a person- While poor old John Bull digs 
al war tax of $8,000,000 a deeper to keep up with the “‘War 
year. Lord.” 





















A Heroic Remedy 


SocioLocy is furnishing surprises. 
The views of some of the social in- 
vestigators who are 
moved to suggest 
measures for certain 
reforms are start- 
ling, bat trial of 
their plans alone 
will show their per- 
tinency or their fu- 
tility. 
Franklin Kline 


—2\" Fritz, of the Univer- 
SS sity of Pennsylva- 


\\ = nia, after four years 

® : a~ Spent in investigat- 

ing social conditions 

in Philadelphia, advocates what a news- 

paper head-writer describes as ‘‘spooning 
parlors.’’ 

‘If our churches wish to engage in 
real uplift work,’’ Professor Fritz is re- 
ported as saying, ‘‘the beginning should 
be made by setting aside cozy rooms 
where young people could meet under 
proper but not too inquisitive or exacting 
chaperonage.”’ 

Professor Fritz is said to believe that 
the lack of such ‘‘love bowers’’ and the 
use of the park bench and the cabaret- 
show habit are responsible for much 
wrongdoing which normal love-making in 
right circumstances would correct. 

The professor is not re- 








clined to each other who have no seemly 
resort for courtship and who in restricted 
circumstances are forced to frequent parks 
or theaters. Interesting as his sugges- 
tion is, it presents difficulties which may 
confine it to theory; for, liberal as 
churches are becoming, they have not 
quite reached this point of pre-matrimo- 
nial interest, to say nothing of the prob- 
lem as to chaperons which the professor’s 
plan would involve. 


Brief Decisions 


[NSTINCT is not always infallible. The 
early robin sometimes wishes it had 
waited a while. 


A statistician who probably knows es- 
timates that there are at least 10,000,000 
tunes in existence. If this be so, there 
is no excuse for the monotony of medern 
melodies. 


— 


Mr. Maxim asserts that soon he will be 
able to silence all city noises. The cam- 
paign orator of various types, however, is 
likely to try his invention. 


It is natural for the physician who treats 
the rich to mix fees and symptoms in his 
speculation. 


Castles built in the air are much more 
accessible now that the aeroplane road 
has been successfully opened up. 


Amenities 


THE WOMEN of a Western city ob. 
ject to the bald and undescriptive 


‘*Hello!’’ which intro- 

duces all conversations 

over the telephone. They 

suggest that conversa- 

tions by wire should be- g tone! 
y 


gin with ‘‘ How-do-you- Ws 
do?’’ ‘‘Good - morning!’’ v4 
or ‘‘Good-evening!’’ as 
more related to modern 
life and its amenities. 

There are many dis- 
couragements in mere existence, and such 
a suggestion as this might serve to file 
off the rough edges of every-day experi- 
ence and restore faith in human nature, if 
not in the millennium. 

But it costs money to use the telephone, 
just as it costs money to furnish the tele- 
phone for use; and its employment really 
should develop a code in which brevity 
should be secured, while politeness might 
be fully illustrated. 

This suggestion of the Western women 
would not lead to brevity, although it 
might emphasize courtesy. A woman 
who might begin a telephone conversa- 
tion with ‘‘ How-do-you-do?’’ would prob- 
ably exceed the normal time limit before 
she really got to the particular subject 
of her call. Beyond this, there would be 
dangers to social institutions in the cul- 

tivation of telephonic for- 








ported to have passed upon 
the semi-darkened parlor 
or ‘‘best room”’ in the resi- 
dence of the girl in each 
case, where the particular 
young man has parental 
permission to call and re- 
main a reasonable length 
of time; but this old-fash- 
ioned trysting place really 
is better than any church 
parlor devoted to Cupid 
could possibly be, restrict- 
ed even with a chaperon- 
age. The professor’s rec- 
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mality and politeness with 
tradesmen. The ordinary 
husband whoshould hear his 
wife passing the compli- 
ments of the season with 
her grocer before giving in 
the details of her daily or- 
der might naturally judge 
that something was radi- 
cally wrong with his domes 
tic economy, and even & 
wife might become suspic- 
ious if her husband should 
exchange compliments with 
his stenographer while giv- 
ing an order at the office be- 








ommendation has to do with 
cases of young persons in- 


THE TRANSFORMATION 


fore his arrival. 

















THE ABDICATION OF GRANDMA 


Waiting for the Climax 


DDY, little Bobby’s play- 

mate, was asked by a 

motion-picture company 

to pose for them. Later, 

when the picture was 

produced, Bobby went 

to see “‘him.”” Eddy 

played a very thrilling 

role of escaping from 

the pantry with a glass 

ofjam just before his ‘‘aunt’’ went in 
search of him. 

Bobby sat through the show, eying his 
playmate a little jealously, and then every 
day that week found Bobby spending his 
nickels for a front seat. 

The manager of the show, becoming 
curious, asked the reason, and Bobby 
replied, 

“Some day that woman’s gonna ketch 
‘im, an’ I wanna see the fun.’ 


High-priced Literature 


H® WROTE her eyes were azure 
As the sky on a perfect day; 
He wrote her hair was golden, 
Like the sunlight’s fairest ray. 


He wrote her lips were crimson 
As the cherry at its best; 

He wrote her beauty thrilled him 
Deep in his manly breast. 


But, ah! he wed another; 
And when the maiden heard, 
She sold him back his manuscript 
At fourteen dollars a word. 


—Eugene A. Vogt. 


His Studies 


‘*I am inclined to suspect the sobriety 
of the last student in our class.”’ 

‘*Why so?’’ 

‘‘When I asked him what were his 
favorite studies in ornithology, he re- 
plied, ‘Swallows, bats and larks.’’’ 


Cupid’s Hunches 


ON’T go judging Love by his vocabu- 

lary. Dictionaries are too cheap. 

A woman always lingers at ‘‘Dead 
Love’s Grave,’’ but a man goes down to 
the corner for a drink with the boys. 
And of the two, the woman enjoys her- 
self the more. 

A woman in love who understands her- 
self is mistaken about the love or the 
understanding. ; 

Marry in haste, and you’ll have no 
leisure in which to repent.—Angie Ousley. 


A Good Field 


Rankin—What do you think about sim- 
plified spelling, old man? 

Rogers—That the promoters of it ought 
to send missionaries to Wales. 


Hookworm may be a disease, but lazi- 
ness closely resembles a habit. 























On the Contrary 
THE STROKE of midnight had just 
died away, when Mrs. Miggs shook 
her sleeping side partner and chattered, 
‘*H-Hen-ry, listen! So-some one’s break- 


ing in!’’ 

Henry sat up and lis- 
tened. The bedroom door 
was open on account of the 
warm night, and, sure 
enough, from the hallway 
below came a sound as of 
some one stealthily crack- 
ing a glass panel. 

Miggs hung his feet out 
of bed and listened again. 
Yes, there was the noise 
again! 

He started for the land- 
ing. Ashe reached the top 
step, up the stillness of the 
stair floated a whisper: 
‘‘Just one more! (Sm-m- 
ack!) Good-night! Good- 
night, precious one!’’ 

Miggs dove for the bed 
and hid his head under a 
pillow to laugh. Then he 
chuckled, ‘‘Breaking in 
nothing! That’s Mame’s 
new feller breaking out!’’ 


Honest 


*“*Pa, what does this 
paper mean by a ‘square 
gambler’?’’ 

**One who never tries to 
cheat the police of their 
rake-off.’’ 


Natural Mistake 


Customer—That was the 
driest, flattest sandwich I 
ever tried to chew into! 

Waiter—Why, here’s 
your sandwich! You ate 
your check! 
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Equestrian—That is Van Alden ahead of us. I wonder if he's really English > 
Equestrienue—There's no doubt in my mind since I ‘ve seen him ride. 


A Loan Exhibition 


**I see society people at Newport had 
a baby show.’’ 

‘*Where did they get the babies?’’ 

**It was a loan exhibition, I believe.’’ 
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An Alibi 


N ARTIST was one day showing a 

young woman over his studio. After 

she had critically examined all the pic- 
tures, she remarked, 


**I notice several sunsets 
among your works, but not 
a single sunrise. How’s 
that?’’ 

The artist, who was rath- 
er noted for his Bohemian 
habits, blushed a little at 
the question and then stam- 
mered, 

**You see, it’s this way. 
To tell the truth, the rea- 
son I’ve not painted a sun- 
rise is because I’m never up 
at that time.”’ 


Compensation 


Two friends met in the 
street and began to talk 
about how the price of 
everything had gone up. 
While they were talking, 
a man famous for his 
wealth went by in his motor 
car. 

**I suppose the high cost 
of living doesn’t bother 
that old millionaire,’’ one 
of them remarked. 

‘*T don’t see how it can,” 
chuckled the other. ‘‘I un- 
derstand he isn’t able toeat 
anything but crackers and 
milk.’’ 


Good at Figures 


Helter—They’ve hired @ 
ladies’ tailor as paying 
teller at the Suffragettes’ 
Bank. 

Skelter—A tailor! Why? 

Helter—He understands 
women’s figures. 
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Would Do What He Could 


HE Legislature of a 
Western State contains 
this year several wom- 
en members. At a re- 
cent banquet they were 
invited to speak, but all 
with one accord began 
to make excuses, and one of the men was 
asked to represent them. He accepted, 
saying that he was willing to do so, so 
far as in him lay, but that his case was 
similar to that of a naughty little girl 
who was told that if she didn’t behave she 
would be shut up in the chicken coop. 

“You can shut me up in the chicken 
coop if you want to,’’ replied she, ‘‘but 
lain’t going to lay any eggs.’’ 


Egg View Note 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘When you 
See a feller puttin’ his biggest bills on 
the outside of his roll, it’s a sign he ex- 
pects to make a new acquaintance.”’ 
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REGGY VAN BUNK BECOMES AN ADVOCATE OF WOMAN'S SUFFRAGE—DO YOU BLAME HIM? 


Anticipating Trouble 


Six-weeks bride—I want to get a di- 
vorce from my husband. 

Lawyer—You’re not tired of him al- 
ready, are you? 

Six-weeks bride—No; but I will be by 
the time I get the divorce. 


The Hobble Girl 


Though prudes may think she looks a 
fright, 
Togged out to make us gape, 
No wonder she gets on all right— 
She travels on her shape. 


Some Men 


Some men never do anything crooked 
until they find themselves in straightened 
circumstances. 


With Two in the Tonneau 


Smooth will the motor journey go 

If chauffeured by young Love; 
The sparkers work well down below, 
And ditto up above! 

















Why? 


BINKS, he writes up the Hottentot; 
Jinks writes up Yucatan. 
They never have been on thespot— 
So do the best they can. 


And Miss Medora writes of love; 
’Twas forty years ago 

She tossed the cold and frosty glove 
Unto her only beau. 


John Henry writes of business; 
The ‘‘quick get rich’’ his charm. 

John skimps along about—on, yes, 
Two acres of pop’s farm. 


The banker who has made his ‘‘kill’’ 
Tells how to save the pence. 

Thus, going up or down the hill, 
They round out quite immense. 


—Hoerace Seymour Keller. 


Often Noticeable 


Women have no sense of humor, unless 
it is in their choice of husbands. 


A fine spring day in the air is better 
than two prognostications in the almanac. 







































































It Had Two Meanings 


By CHARLES CAMPBELL JONES 


«« AND HE wipeth Jerusalem as a man 
wipeth a dish,’’ quoted Mrs. Long- 





wed. ‘‘There you have 
Scripture for it, and that 
settles the argument. If 
it had not been intended 
that a man should help his 
own wife with the dishes 
whenever he has time and 
she wants him to, then 
those words would never 
havé appeared in the Bi- 
ble. Let’s hurry up and 
get them done.”' 

Mr. Longwed considered 
or a moment. ‘‘We’ve 


had a good many words upon this subject, 


haven’t we? 


And now you bring forth a 


quotation from the Bible to prove that 
you were alwaysright. But I would like 
to remark in passing that you have 
chosen to interpret that quotation in your 
own way. I demand the same privilege. 
I suppose that you expect me to accept 
the ruling as final; and you want me to 
make the acquaintance of a dish towel 
forthwith, and you would have me on in- 
timate terms with that instrument of 
domestic infelicity forever. All right, 
I'll help you wipe the dishes; but, madam, 


-—__--- —- -- 





I warn you before we be- 
gin that I intend to inter- 
pret that quotation in my 
own way.”’ 

Mrs. Longwed was so 
surprised that she did not 
notice the sly smile with 
which her unwilling as- 
sistant favored the wall 
opposite her. Gayly she 
led the way into the kitch- 
en, found an apron for 
her spouse to tie around 
his neck, gave him a dish 
towel, and began to pile 
dishes upon the draining 
board. 

Mr. Longwed, wise in 
his day and generation, 
said nothing. He began 
by wiping the handle off 
a cup which had been in 
the family since the 
family began; then he 
skillfully pinched a piece 
out of a plate; thencame 
another cup, which was 
followed by a_ painted 


saucer. Each in turn was damaged, 
wrecked or made useless, then wiped care- 


A STRONG INDUCEMENT 


Prospective buyer—lIs it a healthful neighborhood ? 
Salesman—Healthful ? 














HER SOLUTION 
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Lord Algy—Really, don’t you know, I cawn’t live without you. 
Geraldine—Well, perhaps papa will pension you for life 








Say, if you ‘ve got any relatives you expect to inherit money from, don't send ’em here 


fully and laid aside. Mrs. Longwed was 
so busy thinking what a delightful time 


was in store for her that she 
didn’t notice the finished 
dishes until her husband had 
reached for the gravy boat. 
Then she cast one swift, de- 
spairing glance upon the ruins 
and took her hands out of the 
water. 

“John Henry Longwed!”’ 
She exclaimed. ‘‘What on 
earth do you mean? To think 
that you would deliberately 
come out into this kitchen and 
destroy all my beautiful 
dishes! And after I proved 
to you that you had to wipe 
them if you believed in the 
Bible, too!’’ 

John Henry smiled and as- 
sumed a learned air. ‘‘You 
mistake my motive, my 
dear,’’ he assured her. ‘‘ You 
fall into an error common to 
many philosophers — namely, 
that of seeing only one side 
of a question. If you will 
consider closely that quotation 
you mentioned a little while 
ago, you cannot help but per- 
ceive that it boded no good 
for Jerusalem. That is to 
say, Jerusalem had something 

















_\ 


coming to it and was to be wiped as a 
man wipeth a dish. The logic of the 
proposition proves conclusively that a 
man cannot wipe a dish without doing it 
harm. That lets me out, of course.”’ 

Mrs. Longwed wiped her eyes and 
reached for the apron around John 
Henry’s neck. ‘‘You’re a mean old 
thing,’’ she wailed, ‘‘and I don’t believe 
you know how to interpret the Bible, 
anyway! And I just want to tell you 
right now that I think Jerusalem de- 
served to be wiped out if its men wouldn’t 
learn to wipe dishes without breaking 
them all to pieces. So there!’’ 











An Expert 


‘*What experience have you had oper- 
ating a typewriter?’’ asked the prospec- 
tive employer. 

**I,”’ replied the applicant, running 
skilled fingers lovingly over the keyboard, 
“twas a pugilist for ten years.”’ 


Expecting Assistance 


Tall blende—Why do you wear a tight 
skirt to skate? You will never be able 
to get up if you fall down? 

Short brunette—Of course 
goose; not by myself. 


Not on the Dot 


She was a lazy, lazy girl, 
And, too, a trifle snippy. 

No wonder that she failed to dot 
The i’s in Mississippi. 


not, you 


Procrastination is the thief of dimes. 




























THE MODERN MARTYR 


The Pot Hunter 


HERE was once a man who called him- 
self a sport, because he loved to go 
out with his rod and gun and see how 
many fish or fowl he could kill in a day, 
without regard to his real needs. 
When he had made a 
particularly large kill- 
ing, he would have post- 
card pictures of himself 
and his victims taken, 
to send to his friends 
far and near. 
One day this man died 
and applied to St. Peter 
for admission to heaven. 
St. Peter inquired his 
name, and, on learning 
it, looked over his card 
file of human beings. 
At the applicant’s name 
he discovered a copy of 
each one of these post- 
ecards. Taking them out 
and handing them to the 
man, St. Peter asked 
casually if they were 
correct. 
‘*Yes,’’ said the lat- 
ter, with a touch of 
pride. 
“Then,” said St. 
Peter, ‘‘hell is your fu- 
ture home. We have 
no facilities here for 
cooking such quantities 
of game.’’ 


—Clement V. Scudder. 











At a Winter Resort 


‘‘That man who just registered says he 
is a light sleeper,’’ remarked the hotel 
clerk. 

**Good!’’ exclaimed the 
‘‘Charge him extra for light.’’ 


manager. 





MAN 


THE SNOW 












The Love Lyrics of Phyllis 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
To Corydon 


You've offered me, oh, Corydon, your 
hand, 


And with it goes a large 
estate in land. 
In household goods and 
chattels you’ve astore, 
With motor cars and 
<i. horses by the score. 
Les Much art have you, at 
am least upon your walls, 
And china rare, till e’en Satsuma palls. 





A mansion by the sea; one in the hills; 


A Wise Child 


TH. little daughter of a prominent di- 
vine, whom it would be cruel to 

name, was recently taken to her father’s 
church for the first time. She was, of 
course, intensely interested in all that 
went on. 

A true little Yankee, her first remark 
to her mother on coming out was, 

**Do all those little boys in nighties 
get paid for singing?”’ 

**Yes, I suppose so,’’ 
mother. 

*‘And does father get paid, too?’’ 

**Yes.’’ 


replied her 





An Adirondack lodge, with 
well-stocked rills; 
A dwelling in the town of 


stately mold, 
Built in the fashion of chateaux 
of old; 
And in your safe-deposit boxes 
rest 
Uncounted shares and bonds, 
all of the best. 


All, all of these you offer unto 
me, 

To have and hold mine own, 
forever free. 

The hand, I vow, as manly 
hands do go, 

Is full as handsome as I chance 
to know. 

The riches niuch appeal, and I 
confess 

I think they’d help me in the 
line of dress. 





Petes AY 
See nat OR 





I dote on motoring, and horses 
fine 

Have ever thrilled this woman’s heart of 
mine. 

Rare paintings satisfy, and potteries 

My inner soul and outward eye do please— 

Yet must I e’en renounce them in this 
case, 

For, candidly, I cannot stand your face! 


Agricultural Item 


“Uncle Bill, when people sow wild 
oats, what do they raise?’’ 
**The devil usually, Willie.’’ 

















STOPPING AT THE WALDORF 


**Well, I shouldn’t think they’d have 
to pay him much, for he does nothing but 
talk, and he just loves to do that.’’ 


As the Poet Remarks 


**We look before and after 
And pine for what is not.’’ 

The cards we throw away one hand 
Would help the next a lot! 


Mistakes are a necessary part of the 
discreet man’s education. 














A Maternal Victory 


«« ROBBY. dear!’”’ 

R **Huh? 9? 

‘*Time to get up.’’ 

*‘All right,’’ says Robby, as he settles 
himself for another nap. 

Thirty minutes pass. 

**Robby!’’ 

**Whacher want?’’ 

**I want you to get right out of that!’’ 


“*Well, I will.’’ 
Fifteen minutes later. 
**Robert!’’ 


**What you want now?’’ 

“*You know what I want. I want you 
togetup. Thisis the third time 
I have called, and you know! 
never speak but once. Right 
up now!”’ 

Twenty minutes pass. 

‘*Robert Edgar Blank!’ 

‘What is it?’’ 

**I simply don’t mean to call 
you again, sir! Breakfast was 
over more than an hour ago!”’ 

The clock ticks off another 
quarter of an hour. 

**Rob!’’ 

‘Well, well?’’ 

**It’s anything but well, with 
you lying there in bed at this 
hour of the day. Now, sir, I do 
not mean to speak to you again. 
If you are not down here in 
just five minutes, I’ll know the 
reason why, and so will you, to 
your sorrow !”’ 

Robby appears half an hour 
later, and the victorious mother says, 

‘‘Aha! so you are up, are you? You 
see, Robby, that when mother speaks to 
you, you have to mind. I should have 
thought you would have known that when 
I first called you. I am not one of those 
foolish mothers who say a thing, and then 
pay no attention as to whether it is 
obeyed or not. Now, brush your hair, 
while mother sets some breakfast out for 





—Max Merryman. 




















EVOLUTION OF THE CLAWHAMMER CRITIC 





The Cubist 


WILSON—FROM OUR CUBIST PORTRAIT GALLERY 
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AS THEIR FIRST LITTLE NEST LOOKED TO THEM THIRTY YEARS AGO 


Colonel Beanfugle 


on Culture 


Physical 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


««]T IS positively appalling,’’ said Colonel Beanfugle to his 
wife, ‘‘how many potential Sandows there are in the 
world who are never being developed.”’ 

**Who is, or was, Sandow?’’ queried Mrs. Beanfugle. 

**A reincarnation of Hercules, with a press-agent attach- 
ment,’’ informed the colonel. ‘‘Sandow was a strong man, who 
got a strong calcium light to play on him and hired a strong 
press agent to strong-arm various city editors out of valuable 
newspaper space, with the result that for years now Sandow has 
been batting at a Ty Cobb clip in the Financiers’ League. 

**But it makes no difference,’’ proceeded the colonel, ‘‘by 
what means one is led to take up physical culture—the result 
is certain to be a contribution to social and industrial advance- 
ment which cannot be overestimated. Primarily the world is 
dependent upon muscle for its very existence. We prate about 
brains in the development of civilization, but all that is rot. 
At the basis there must be muscle. Now, think how we would 
advance if all the untrained muscles of civilized peoples were 
put to proper use. Suppose a system of universal calisthenics 
were devised and made compulsory. Suppose riding in street 
cars were made punishable by heavy fines and automobiles were 
abolished. Think how vastly civilization would benefit by the 
resulting pedestrianism. Then suppose this pedestrianism were 
reinforced by a system of exercises for the arms and body. 
Flabby Mr. Jones, for instance, is compelled by law to rise at 
six, go through a certain number of stunts on the horizontal 
bar or at the punching bag, take a cold plunge, and then walk 


to work. You’d never recognize Citizen Jones in three 
months. All those dead and flabby muscles of his, which now 
represent part of society’s waste product, would be conserved. 
Citizen Jones would become a human dynamo. Under him he 
would have a lot of other human dynamos, all animated by the 
compulsory exercises outlined by the State. Greece, in her 
days of Marathons and all that sort of thing, wouldn’t be in it. 
The age of conservation of muscle would be the greatest age in 
the world. What couldn’t be accomplished by a civilization 
whose fattest man could leap a five-barred fence without the 
slightest effort?’’ 





CORRECT DEFINITION 
Tad—Pa, what ’s a matrimonial bureau ? 
Dad—lIt's a bureau, son, with six drawers packed full of wom- 
an’s fixings and one man’s necktie. 
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‘*What is all this leading up to?’’ queried Mrs. Beanfugle 
suspiciously. ‘*Have you been swimming in waters infested 
with physical-culture sharks? And what was that bundle you 
dropped on the porch when you came in?’’ 

‘That was a little apparatus I got as a bonus with my cer- 
tificate of membership in a physical-culture club,’’ said Colonel 
Beanfugle, bringing in a bundle and unwrapping it. ‘‘Here’s 
a new model punching bag, costing only twenty dollars, and 
some pocket pulley weights, to be attached to any door at home 
or at the office. Here is 
an ingenious vest-pocket 
device, which can be put 
together instantly and used 
for strengthening the grip 
and making the muscles of 
the forearm stand out like 
whipcord. Here isaknock- 
down rowing machine, 
which can be put together 
in ten seconds. Thisis a 
collapsible medicine ball, 
which you and I will toss 
to and from each other on 
the lawn or in the cellar 
every morning. Hereisa 





INGENUOUS book, giving various daily 
exercises which I am to go 
through with, using the 


dining-room furniture in 


Father—Well, Mary, you have a 
brand-new baby sister. 

Mary—Oh, papa! can I be the 
first to tell mamma ? 














N O W 


For instance, I lie on my back and 
toss the dining-room table in the air six times with my feet. 
Then I fasten three dining-room chairs together and spin them 


lieu of gymnasium fixtures. 


in either hand for five minutes. Then’’—— 

‘*Then I suppose you take my cut-glass cabinet and juggle 
that, provided I have not slain you, as you should be slain,’’ 
interposed Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘‘Here I’ve been trying to get a 
hundred for six weeks, for a new afternoon gown, and you’ve 
always met me with the excuse that you’re overdrawn at the 
bank. And now you invest in a lot of calisthenic junk like this 
and come home and tell me that I’m going to toss the medicine 
ball with you on the lawn or in the cellar. You will please 
telephone to the bank and stop the payment on that check, and 
then write out another for me, so I can get some duds that are 
worthy the Beanfugle name. Meantime, if you’re spoiling for 
physical culture, you can walk to the office every day and put a 
dime in the bank for me, representing the street-car fare you 
save. I’ll devote that fund to some good purpose, like getting 
a new veil. Or you can haul in the coal, instead of paying a 
man to do that work. There’s a ton out there now, waiting 
the arrival of some future Sandow, and there’s no better time 
than the present to begin building yourself up. By the time 
you get that ton of coal thrown into the cellar, I’ll have a com- 
plete daily program of exercises made out for you that’ll beat 
anything Sandow’s press agent ever thought up. I may copy- 
right the scheme and advertise it and run pictures of your im- 
mense physical development, showing what Beanfugle’s system 
will do; but you will not share in the monetary proceeds —not 
one cent, sir, after the deception you have practiced this day!”’ 











TIPPING THE WAITER 


Tipping the waiter has developed a vast number of persons in all 
walks of life that wait for tips. 

Formerly the banditti of various foreign countries were described as 
terrible persons to meet. They were pictured like Bashi-bazouks in a 
comic opera chorus, and were easy to see first. But since a certain 
class of American travelers abroad have developed tipping to a domi- 
nating industry, nothing further is heard of professional robbers, who 
are considerate and mild-mannered rascals when compared with the 
mul}. ude—some of whom wear distinguishing clothes, although many 
of them are above suspicion in attire--of exemplary and respectable 
citizens (according to foreign standards) who will pursue a tip in all cir- 
cumstances to the bitter end. 

These traveling Americans originally were of little fame at home. 
They had got hold of a great deal of money by one or another sort of 
manufacture, and it was at first strange for them to command the de- 
tail of attention bestowed upon Royal Personages and Potentates by 
the gratuitous expenditure of half a sovereign, a five-franc picce, or 


the equivalents of these moneys in other countries. The game grew 
upon them with increase of vanity and pride, and in order to win like 
attention at home they boosted tips here until the habit falls with 
crushing force alike upon the stingy and the generous, the rich and 
those chronically lacking in change, the just and the unjust. Tip and 
the world laughs with you; refrain and you weep alone. 

The system has grown to such proportions that pecuniary danger 
lurks in every hotel and coin must be disbursed everywhere else. 
And yet tipping has little tragedies of its own. JupGe's artist has 
illustrated one of these above. A waiter with his mind on what a flush 
bridegroom may or may not give up, instead of upon his immediate 
right of way, collides head-on with a bellhop who is paging a multi- 
millionaire and at the same time speculating with the tip he thinks he 
is going to receive. Such a catastrophe is viewed with dismay by those 
within the tipping circle, while a depressing commiseration, if not a 
poignant and throbbing grief, fills the mere outsider who may witness 
it. J. A. Waldron 
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Suffragette 


A’! THE recent anti-suffrage meeting 

in Brooklyn, Dr. Lyman Abbott 
brought forth his well-worn proposition 
that the women themselves should vote 
as to whether they wanted to vote. 
‘They could do this,’’ he said, ‘‘simply 
by dropping their visiting cards in a bal- 
lot box.’’ That is one trouble with the 
anti-suffragists —they speak only for 
those women who go about carrying 
visiting cards in a nice, little card case. 


The president of the New York State 
anti-suffragists says that at their head- 
quarters in Washington, opened in com- 
pliment to the suffrage parade, there was 
a demand for buttons and flags they could 
not.begin to supply. That was because 
they were so short of help. A solitary 
woman offered buttons and a lone man 
dispensed literature, while the suffrage 
headquarters swarmed with workers like 
a beehive, and it required foot and mount- 
ed police to keep out the crowd. 


**Man is the natural protector of wom- 
an,’’ shouted several thousand of the spe- 
cies as they attacked the suffrage parade 
in Washington. ‘‘Man is the natural pro- 
tector of woman,”’ echoed the policemen, 
as they turned their backs. 


The day the suffrage ‘‘hikers’’ reached 
Washington one of the papers of that 
city in a leading editorial asked, ‘‘where 
was the reason or excuse for their per- 
formance?’’ It then answered its own 
question in the same issue by giving four 
columns to their arrival, beginning on the 
front page with flaming headlines. The 
movement for woman suffrage in the 
United States never has suffered from 
opposition in the press but from neglect, 
and the ‘‘hikers’’ compelled it to sit up 
and take notice. 

o 

One of the orators at the Lincoln cele- 
bration in New York said he presumed 
that if Harriet Beecher Stowe were alive 
to-day she would be a suffragist. She 
probably would, as she was one until the 
day of her death, and her opinions are 
still used as a part of the suffrage liter- 
ature. Her distinguished brother, Henry 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


Ward Beecher, was an ardent advocate, 
and her gifted sister, Mrs. Isabella 
Beecher Hooker, was president of the 
Connecticut Suffrage Association for 
many years, 

The women anti-suffragists are to be 
congratulated on the conduct of their al- 
lies during the suffrage parade in Wash- 
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ington. They must have felt gratified at 
the size and character of the crowd up- 
holding their side of the question, and 
they should have arranged for everyone in 
it to wear their emblem, the American 
beauty rose, it would have been so appro- 
priate. 
0 

A prominent newspaper, under the edi- 
torial head, ‘‘Cult of the Half-baked,’’ 
said, ‘‘The noble company of the half- 
baked have established themselves as our 
most active experts on all matters of 


Snapshots 


political, business, social, industrial, 
moral and intellectual reform.’’ Under 
whichever of these heads woman suffrage 
may be placed, it certainly offers a happy 
hunting ground for the ‘‘half-baked.’’ 
Coming suddenly to the front as a public 
question and political issue, many of the 
editorials, articles and speeches on the 
subject it would be a compliment to call 
even half-baked. Every one who issues 
a pronouncement is called a ‘‘leader,’’ 
and every woman who gets into the lime- 
light is referred to as a suffragist ora 
suffragette, no discrimination made be- 
tween the two. Out of the debris, the 
Cause picks itself up and goes gayly on to 
the Legislature or the polls, or whatever 
stage in the journey it is headed for. 
Oo 

A Missouri legislator has introduced a 
bill that the buttons on the back of a 
woman’s dress shall be as large as a sil- 
ver quarter. Some time, when those 
women legislators out West cannot find 
anything else to do, they will introduce a 
bill that men shall cease wearing any 
buttons at all on the back and cuffs of 


their coat. 
is 


Beatrice Harraden learned at a recent 
legislative hearing in Westminster that 
‘“‘the women impressed the statesmen, 
but the statesmen did not in the least im- 
press the women.’’ We have always 
seen this in our country, but we never let 
the ‘‘statesmen’’ know it. 

0 

There is a general cry from the cities 
for women to help keep the streets clean 
by going on tours of inspection and re- 
porting, in some cases collecting private 
subscriptions for garbage cans, and in 
smaller places actually using the. broom. 
The men are willing to do the heavy work 
of drawing the salaries for all these duties, 
but they feel that if women want the 
ballot they should show their executive 
ability. 

0 

The spring gowns are to be all the 
colors of the rainbow, according to fash- 
ion notes. It really doesn’t matter about 
the color of the material, if only there is 
enough of it! 














MUSING 
D2 * st | Pg aK a 


dak) 
Demrarmenr 





Risent me 
DEPOT MEN 









pH. 























Campaign Comedy 
W HEN George Barnett, of Oklahoma 
City, the man who, a few years ago, 
startled the country by disclosures before 





a committee of the United States Senate 
relating to ticket brokerage, was a can- 
didate for county commissioner of Okla- 
homa County, he made a speech, in which 
he declared, 

**Gentlemen, if I am elected to this 
office, I assure you that mine will be an 
economical administration. I will con- 
duct affairs in the court house just as 
though it were my property.’’ 

**It won’t be thirty days until it will 
be his,’’ said a supporter of the opposi- 
tion, who sat in the rear. 


The Pen and the Sword 


Some years ago, when George Ade was 
visiting a friend in St. Louis and they 
were driving about the city, Mr. Ade no- 
ticed an exceptionally fine residence and 
inquired the name of the owner. He was 
informed that the lucky man was one Mr. 
Blank, a wealthy pork packer. A small, 
unpretentious-looking frame dwelling, 
somewhat weather-beaten and badly need- 





a 
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“The pen is mightier thy the sword” 





ing repairs, stood very near the mansion. 
Mr. Ade wondered why the owner of the 
mansion did not purchase the frame dwell- 
ing and tear it down. He was then told 
by his friend that the small house was 
occupied by the famous General William 
Tecumseh Sherman. 

**Ah, I see!’’ mused Ade. 
the pen is mightier than the sword 


‘‘That proves 


? 


Inspired Patriotism 


The late Senator Hoar was once im- 
portuned to lend his influence in behalf of 
a chronic office-seeker. It was not a 
difficult matter to gratify the applicant’s 
ambition by securing for him a place as 


consul at a Guianian port, which was not 
considered a highly desirable office. The 
newly appointed official had served but a 
short time, however, when his wife, un- 
able to withstand the malignant climate, 
sickened and died. Disheartened and 
discouraged, he resigned his post and re- 
turned home. . 

Some years later the Senator was mildly 
surprised at being again approached by 
the ex-consul, who asked for reappoint- 
ment to his old berth. ‘‘Perhaps I can 
do something for you,’’ said Mr. Hoar; 
‘‘but, considering your tragic experience 
there, your request seems a little 
strange.’’ 

‘*I know,’’ explained the aspirant, a 





trifle ruefully; ‘‘but, you see, Senator, 
I’m married again.”’ 


Nothin’ But a Kid 


Judge Fred Sutter, of the Superior 
Court of Cochise County, Arizona, is one 
of the most youthful-appearing digni- 
taries on the bench in a Western State. 
He frequently is taken for a boy of 
twenty, but as frequently he surprises 
the uninitiated by his learning and dig- 
nity. 

Judge Sutter went hunting recently 
and killed some quail, which he took toa 
hotel at Florence, to be cooked for break- 
fast. Appearing at the table next morn- 
ing, he asked the waiter to serve his quail. 

‘‘We hain’t got no quail for de traf- 
fickin’ men,’’ declared the black waiter. 

‘‘T want this for m: self,’’ said the judge. 

‘‘But dese quail is for Jedge Suttah, of 
Chocise County, suh,’’ argued the negro. 

‘lam Judge Sutter,’’ replied the judge. 

‘*No, you ain’t,’’ said the negro. ‘* You 
ain’t nothin’ but a boy, and you don’t git 
none o’ dese quails. I wasn’t bohn yis- 
terday, suh! No, suh, nothin’ doin’!’’ 

It required the intervention of the 
hotel proprietor to get Judge Sutter’s 
quail released from the kitchen. 





Salesmanship Unexcelled 


Colonel J. B. Quinn, the auctioneer em- 
ployed by the United States government 
to sell lots in a number of towns opened 





on Indian reservations of the West, says 
he has had many compliments on his abil- 
ity as an auctioneer; but the best of them 
all was from a woman, the wife of a man 
owning a town site that Quinn was selling. 

**Mother,’’ said this woman, introduc- 
ing Quinn to an elderly woman in her 
home, ‘‘this is the man who sold lots for 
the government and made millions for the 
Indians.’’ 

**You certainly have wonderful powers 
of salesmanship,’’ said the elder woman. 

‘*Wonderful!’’ interrupted the daugh- 
ter. ‘*‘Why, mother, this man could sell 


icicles to the Eskimos! 


An Enforced Quarantine 


During the smallpox epidemic that 
prevailed over southeastern Oklahoma re- 
cently, Dr. J. C. Mahr, State commission- 
er of health, made a tour of the infested 
region. He stepped from a train in a 


small town in Choctaw County and was 
met by a sentinel carrying a shotgun. 


**You can’t stop here,’’ said the sen- 





tinel. ‘‘There is smallpox in this town 
and we permit nobody to get off the 
trains.’’ 

**Guess I’ll just stop, anyhow,”’ smiled 
the commissioner, gathering up his bag- 
gage. 

*‘Guess you won't!’’ replied the sen- 
tinel, unshouldering his rusted gun. 

‘I’m the State commissioner of health,” 
pleaded Dr. Mahr. 

‘“*Makes no difference,’’ said the sen- 
tinel. ‘‘You couldn’t stop here if you 
was the King of England.”’ 

“Oh, I just wanted to see if you en- 
forced the quarantine,’’ laughed the doc- 
tor. ‘‘I see you do, all right.’’ And pe 
boarded the moving train and went on. 

















UNNATURAL HISTORY LESSONS 


The Elk 

THE Elk, one of our most interesting animals, is found 

in all parts of the United States. Though com- 
monly considered as wild, it has become partially domes- 
ticated. It gives a strange cry when accosted, which 
sounds very much like, ‘‘Hello, Bill!’’ Elks are often 
found roaming about at night, usually in small droves. 
Their principal food is Welsh rarebit and club sand- 
wiches. After feeding, they sometimes stampede. Their 
bellows can be heard for miles on these occasions. The 
Elk is a brave animal, except in the presence of its 
mate, when it becomes very quiet. It has often been 
known to lie still for a long time; in fact, some Elks 
began to lie when they first met their mates and are 
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“py lying still. Elks have beautiful teeth—which, by the 
. J way, are their principal charms. The Elk has a strong 
NS 8, constitution and can go for a long time without water; 

\\\ in fact, it is said that some of them never drink water. 


The Elks are protected by the government, and it is 
unlawful to shoot them. Of course the Domesticated 
Elk—of which there are tens of thousands in the United 
States—is possessor of most of the virtues of humanity 
and no more than an average of humanity’s vices. He 
is Benevolent, Protective, a friend of Order, and by vir- 
tue of these characteristics is known with his brothers 
among the Best People On Earth.—carleton G. Garretson. 
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Those Little Society Games 


“*Permettez-moi de venir vous dire mille choses 
aimables sur votre déliceux visage.”’ 

** Alors, c'est un flirt.” 

“Ma foi, non... C’estun gage qu’on vient de me 
donner. 


**Permit me to come and pay you thou- 
sands of compliments on your charming 
face.”’ 

‘*Is it a flirtation you wan 

‘*‘Upon my word, no! It is a forfeit 
they have given me to pay!’’—Le Rire 
(Paris). 


sr” 





Art and Autos 


She (making conversation)—Dad 
bought a Rubens when we were on the 
continent last year. 

He (interested at last)—Really! What 
horse-power ?—Sketch (London). 





The English-speaking Policeman 


Lord Bumjfiddle—Make haste, Sir! That man has She—What would you say if you met 
taken my purse ! - 4 


Keene Uffrejung, Mylord! Sehn wa also erst YOUr wife now? 
mal nach, wat ‘meek ’ heesst !”” He—Great Scott! my prayers! —Bul- 
Lord Bumfiddle—Make haste, Sir! That Jletin (Sydney, Australia). 
man has taken my purse! 
No excitement, My lord. Let us first 
look up what ‘‘make’’ means in German. 
—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 





The Last Resource 


Our Tradesmen 

‘*‘Why didn’t you send your man to 
mend my electric bell?’’ 

‘*He did go, madam; but, as he rang 
three times and got no answer, he con- 
cluded that there was nobody at home.”’ 
—London Opinion. 





His Superior 
Small boy (to doctor about to assist 
elderly party in a fainting fit)—Stand 
aside, please, and don’t be alarmed. I'll 
attend to this—I'm a Boy Scout.— Punch 
(London). 


Megalomania 


Der Spatz—Ob mich der Mensch jetzt fiir einen 
Liwen halt? 


Sparrow—I wonder if that man takes 
me for a lion.—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 





LAUGHS FROM OTHER LANDS 


















Natural Relief 


El.—Sefiorita: jNo me dice siquiera algo que 
pueda calmar el ardor de mi pasién? 

Ella.—Si. jCémo no? Vayaa bafiarse; es lo més 
natural. 


He—Senorita, can you not tell me some- 
thing that could calm the fire of my pas- 
sion? 

She—Yes. Why not? Go and take a 
bath. It is the most natural.—Sucesos 
(Santiago, Chili). 





The Bashful Woman 

Tochter des Hausea (zum Dienstmiidchen)—Wie 
kénnen, Cie unverschiimte Person, sich unterstehen, 
sich von meinem Briutigam kiissen zu lassen—das tue 
ja ich nicht mal!” 

Daughter of the house (to servant girl) 
—Impudent girl, how can you dare to let 
my fiance kiss you? Why, even I don’t 
do that!—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich) 


Shrewd Jimmy 
Jim—Granny, do your specs magnify? 
Granny—Oh, yes, they magnify alittle. 
Jim— Ah, well, would ’e mind takin’ 

’em off when you cut my next piece 0’ 
cake ?—Tit-Bits (London). 


Wrong Again 
Doctor—Yes, what you want is a change 
of climate. What is your profession? 
Patient—I’m the second mate of the 
‘‘Lizer Ann,’’ just home from Australia. 
—London Opinion. 
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Viewpoints 
Most contemporary humor is 1imper- 

sonal and without exact location; 
but JUDGE recently printed a jest about 
Selma, Ala., where some unacquainted 
person declared there was ‘‘nothing but 
morning, noon and night.’’ 

This might have been the jape of a 
drummer who had not made a sale in 
Selma, and who, between trains, had 
found no motion pictures new to him. 

Now comes a fair Selmian—her name 
isin JUDGE’S possession as an evidence 
of good faith—who corrects the impres- 
sion which the joke may have dissemi- 
nated. ‘‘Dear JupGe,”’ says this fair 
one, ‘‘if the man who said this of Selma 
had only looked, he would have seen the 
prettiest girls, the most intellectual 
women, the grandest men, the handsom- 
est trees, the broadest streets, and, best 
of all, the grand old aristocracy that 
knows nothing of the turkey trot, the 
bunny hug and various other social de- 
vices affected by persons in larger and 
livelier cities; and these are but a few 
of the good things we in Selma possess.’’ 

This is published primarily to set Selma 
right, and incidentally to convey a lesson. 
There are as many viewpoints as there 
are persons as to some matters. Every 
one who is lucky enough to have a birth- 
place should be proud of it, even if it has 
not offered advantages to be found else- 
where. Even the drummer—if it was a 
drummer —who spoke so disparagingly of 
Selma no doubt had a native town, the 
belittling of which would stir him to 
anger, and the fact is that most persons 
at times underestimate places with which 
they are not fully acquainted. As for 
Selma, it needs no further recommenda- 
tion to the public unacquainted with it 
than has been furnished by the lady, 
whose correction of an error is good- 
natured as well as illuminating. 


Floriculture 
“How old Soak does pitch into that 
port of yours!’’ 
“Yes; he says he likes its bouquet.’’ 
“No wonder, then, that he likes his 
own nose gay!’’ 


The Woman's View of it 


He—A woman’s hand is all right to 
spank a baby with, but she should keep it 
off the ballot box. 

She (airily)—Oh, I don’t know. It 
seems to me that if the women could 
spank the ballot box as they spank the 
babies, we would have very much better 
politics everywhere. 


Easily Remembered. 
Who never forgets your street number? 
The bill collector. 
Who sticketh closer to you in adversity 
thana brother? A creditor. 
Evolution 


“We came from monkeys.”’ 
“And go to the dogs.”’ 











Travel 


When you travel, be comfortable. 


dining service that is unexcelled. 


being distinctively 
high grade and 
comfortable. 


Try it. 





In Comfort 


The roadbed is rock-ballasted and evenly graded; and the rails are solid steel. 
Pullmans and coaches, are all-steel, heavy and easy riding. 
have parlor smoking or club cars with moveable easy chairs, and a la carte 

All sleeping cars are the last word in 
appointments; the coaches are cheerful, commodious and restful. 

Limited trains, like the Broadway Limited between New York and 


Chicago, the 24-Hour St. Louis, The Pennsylvania Limited, Con- 
gressional Limited, and Chicago Limited have Pullman observation 


cars on the rear with moveable armchairs and large «windows, 
as well as an open platform, for viewing the passing scenery. 
Up-to-date libraries, current periodicals, daily papers, and 
courteous attendants are features of the Limited train 

service. 


Pennsylvania Railroad service enjoys the reputation of 





The tracks and trains of the Pennsylvania Railroad are built for comfort. 


The cars, both 
The through express trains 
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fF WHITE 
/( Vautey GEMS Jiri 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemica! white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they Saily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Bril) 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 4K 
-* solid goid diamond mountings. Willsend you any style 
ring, pin or stud for examination—all charges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. 0773 Saks Bidg Indianapolis. Ind 


BEAUTIFUL band colored, all different, 
1 PHOTOGRAPHS bewitching French Bath- 


ing Girls, prepaid $1.00 bill. 
ART Co., 119 E. 23d St., New York 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™2,1£¢5 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swellirg, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 


W. F. Young, P.D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass, 
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HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 























Think Man— 
This Business for YOU 


NSW ER thi 
little bed $50 Per Week 
Making Photos on Post Cards 


no money —investi- 
ate this quick pro- — Everybody's get- Contro! your 
t, easy, indepen- ting them. Most locality. 
dent business. You popular. 
' can start at once. 
Own it permanently. 
Be your own boss. 


- Experience 


































































Write at Once 


Work only pert or all 
our time. 

ng more than $50 
week, Why not you 
Investigate this won- 
derful new business. 













Necessary— 


lany mak- 


This 
camera 
delivers 





Makes bi 
Everyw 








every time = 
press the bu 


Write a postal for com- 
plete proposition. 


The One Minute Camera Co. 


Dept. 26. Rand-McNally Bidg. Chicago 














Pears 


A soap is known by the 


company it keeps. Pears’ 
is found in good society, 
everywhere. 

The use of Pears’ Soap 


betokens refinement. 














HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


g A Step hon Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service {s equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 








Manager 


E. W. WARFIELD, . « 























Flotsam 


How Methers Are 


Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 
How peacefully content seem they 
Just to sit back, and, day by day, 
Let others go the joyous way; 

Let other people travel far, 

Let others have the smiles and fun, 
Help others get their labors done, 
Ready to comfort any one! 

Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 


Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 
How, when there came an unseen 
treat— 
A chance to gc somewhere and meet 
Some clever folk; a front-row seat 
To see some splendid, world-famed star— 
How mother simply shook her head, 
Pretending not to care, and said, 
‘*No, darling; please—you go instead.’’ 
Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 


Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 
Not caring as to what they wear, 
Although they are so fair, so fair. 
But how they work, and how they care, 
And bring some little jeweled bar 
For daughter’s hair! How long they’ll 
sew 
To make her dress 
know,’’ 
And fit it, then, with eyes aglow! 
Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 


‘‘just right, you 


Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 
How they will soothe and nurse and pet! 
How sweet they make it to forget! 
How they can smooth each little fret, 
Bach ugly little care and jar! 
How, in whatever thing they do, 
The heart of them shines out anew, 
Forgetting ‘‘I’’ and thinking ‘‘You’’! 
Queer, isn’t it, how mothers are? 
—Miriam Teichner, in Detroit News. 


Hard To Suit.—The warden was sym- 
pathetic. 

**If you wish,” he said to the new con- 
vict, ‘‘you may choose your own occupa- 
tion while here.”’ 

No. 777 grinned. 

**I ain’t particular,’’ he replied, ‘‘as 
long as it’s some kind of outside work.’’ 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


Only a Snake Story.—Simp—I see by 
the paper that a Chicago zoo keeper says 
the price of trained pythons has advanced 
five dollars a foot. 

Gimp—Aw, that’s only akid! Pythons 
don’t have feet.—Springfield Union. 


“*A Marriage in Thebes’’ 


To tHE Epitor oF JUDGE 

ir—Reading over JupGe for March 
8th, I noted Mr. Sarka’s interesting pic- 
ture of ‘‘A Marriage in Thebes.’’ 

I might point out, what seems to have 
escaped him, that the object which the 
priest holds in his left hand is not a 
‘*‘knot,’’ but the ‘‘Crux Ansata,’’ the 
Egyptian symbol of the origin and end of 
life. 

This gives the picture a much more 
noble significance than the mere tying of 
aknot. Trusting you will find space for 
this, Yours truly, 

A. S. DEAVILLE. 

Victoria, B. C., Canada. 


Hotel Imperial 








A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


Broadway at 3lst and 32d Streets 


New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
F block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 





rious surroundings 


In short 


excelled. 


Rooms with use of bath, 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Proprietor 





Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and 


the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 


For a hotel charging moderate rates 
yet offering the utmost in service an 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 


RATES: 


Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 
COPELAND TOWNSEND 


$2.00 and up 


Manager 














Protects furs and woolens 
Gust and damp. 


Book Free 21". ,/0e7 


(Red d Cedar Chest 


A Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest 15 Daye’ 
from moths, mice, 

Ideal wedding, birthday or 

Factory prices to you. Special spring offer. Freight prepaid. 


pearerated 6 talog and 
- Se se ir Free, 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. mn Statesville, N. C. 


Free Trial 
ation gift. 























406,127 
Leslie’s 


edition for March 6th, 1913, is 


406,127 
Note: Leslie’s guarantees over 350,000 


copies net paid circulation. The 
subscription circulation — exclusive of 
newsstand, — exceeds the guarantee by 
over 12, 000. 


Leslie's not only guarantees a circulation 
based upon its rate, but gives the advertiser 
a safe margin of nearly 40,000. 


Facts Furnished Upon Request 
ALLAN @. HOFFMAN, 


Advertising Director. 


a | 
Leslie’s 
ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY 

225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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TEP SP 


With The College Wits | 


Crime and the News. 


Lives of gunmen all remind us 
We can kill and get away, 
And, departing, leave behind us | 
Headlines for the coming day. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Accommodating. — He—I haven’t the 
cheek to kiss you. 
She—Use mine.— Yale Record. 


In Biology Lab.—First student— Where 
do the bugs go in the winter? 
Second student (absent-mindedly)— 
Search me!— Vermont Crabbe. 





A Different View.—He—May I see you 
up the stairs? 

She—I'd rather you walk up with me. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 

















There was a young man from Paris, 
Who persisted in hugging his knis. 
Said the girl with a leer, 
As she snuggled up near, 
“If you’ve got to hug something, hug 
mis.”’ — Harvard Lampoon. 


Or Once a Fortnight.—We hear that 
Vassar girls are henceforth to have men 
callers but twice a month. We should 
worry ?—Columbia Jester. 


Not on His Trousers.—They say that 

Cupid strikes the match that sets the 
world aglow. But where does Cupid 
strike the match?—that’s what I’d like 
toknow.— Cornell Widow. 


Related. —‘‘Is that your ladder?’’ 

“Sure !’” 

“It doesn’t look like yours.’ 

“Well, you see, it’s my stopledder.” 
Williams Purple Cow. 





One of Three.—Minister—Is this your 
birthday, little man? 

Willie—No, sir; I was born the second. 
Minister-—Of what? 

Willie—Triplets.— Yale Record. 






tavei’Absort y of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
of Abboit’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 
es in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, 
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Peter ee ee eereeee eee eeeeese eee 


All you have to do is to ask for Schlitz in 


Brown Bottles. 


Sunlight grows hops, but. spoils the beer. 


“Beer acted upon by light soon takes up 
the very disagreeable, so-called ‘light 
taste,’ and also a repulsive, skunk-like odor,” 


says no less an authority than the Wahl-Henius ~~" 
of Fermentology, the scientific authorities on the sub- 
they say, 


ject. ‘‘Beer so affected,” 
palate of most consumers.”’ 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. 


protection against light. 
from the brewery to your glass. 


Why don’t you, too, drink Schlitz? 
people every year are demanding it. 


We started in a hut. 





Dark glass gives the best 
The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz purity 


Today our agencies uot the earth. 
Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. 






















*“is offensive to the 


More and more 








See that crown or 
cork is branded 
*‘Schiitz.”’ 


29-M 


































LANTA’ LAR HOTE 
ATLANTA'S MILLION DOLLAR L 
like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
‘MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT, 
AIT. 
Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of The Stopping 
the ne yoy —s sold last Place for 
\ season ce 25¢ an Positively 
= es Nez guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our Southern 
> >> oe offer of one box to help introduce it. Tourists 
~ J, F. GREGORY, Dept G, St. Louis, Mo. 
Golf and 
fn oon — Auto Roads 
wear diamonds. riiliianc 
forever. Stand file, acidand firelikediamonds, Have no 
paste, foil or packing. Set Set only in 14 karat solid gold 
= one Th the price of _———— Fine 
marv m—wi 
7 not an imitation and t tain 
Sent C. 0.D. subject to cnguuination, rite Climate Offers the Best in Hotel Life 
today for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 

Sole Agents 
for United States. 












Be An Artis 
t 
Make Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Letthe world’s famous 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it’s chuck 
full of 
Price $1.00, postpaid. 
3-4 Morocco. 


Money back if book 


valuable suggestions. 
Bound in 
Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 
returned within 10 days. Ad- 
dress: 

ZIM BOOK, 

Room No. 1149, 


Brunswick Bldg., New York 














HAVE YOU TRIED 


SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 





| 





Cas 
old 


Do 


Particularly red 
: would a broken limb. No salves. 
for Partctler People No lymphol. No lies. Durable. 
From your dealer or sent direct a“ Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 
0, "Ol. 
CARL H. SCHULTZ Catalogue Free 
430-444 First Ave.. MY. City Cc. E. BROOKS 
178A State Street Marshall, Mich. 


Try it for volume, for quality and sweetness of 
tone. 
Scrutinize and analyze its constructive prindiples. 
Examine the greatest of modern player improve- 
ments—the Behning sensitive, responsive “‘pedal 
touch"”—you will then agree that the question of 
cost is secondary. 


$750, Style 10 
$850, Style 28 


If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see and hear the 
Behning small Grand or Player-Piano, 


n’t Wear a Truss 


iy 
Uy y 


PPPIPSISSPPIDISSSSSSPIIIISSSST GH 6 FICTTTTETTTSTTTITTSTTITTTITTITTITS 











E INVITE YOU TO TEST, FROM | 
EVERY POSSIBLE VIEWPOINT, 


{ chning 







THE 





raver 
IANO 


“With the tone you can't forget” 






Test the most perfect action in existence. 









$800, Style 24 
$900, Style 32 


h or convenient terms. Liberal allowance on 
pianos. Buvuoklet on request. 








425 FIFTH AVENUE 


Entrance 38th St., N. Y. | | 


ws BEHNING PIANO CO. 






New Rupture Support 
Brooks’ Appliance. New dis- 
covery. Wonderful No obnox- 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws | 
the broken parts together as you | 

















PICTURES 


GEND ten cents for the Judge Art 
Print Catalog containing 62 repro- 
ductions in miniature of the Judge Art 
Print Series. It is beautifully printed 
in sepia, upon India tint paper. 
Picture Dept., 
JUDGE, 225 Filth Ave., New York 























Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 


in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval ar by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B, 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 





me a e 
Stories ‘with Smites 


Proof Positive.—’Way down in Florida 
two darkies were discussing as to the 
color of certain Biblical personages. One 
of them asserted that, as Palestine was 
about in a line with Africa, the people 
must all have been colored. 

‘‘Lor’ bress you’ heart!’’ said the 
speaker, ‘‘St. Peter an’ St. Paul an’ the 
rest of the apostles was as white as that 
North’n gen’l’man ober dere.”’ 

**No, sah!’’ said the man in opposi- 
tion. ‘‘Paul may ha’ been, but St. Peter 
—no, sah! St. Peter was a culler’d 
gen’l’man.’’ 

‘*You’re wrong; for if St. Peter’d 
been color’d, dat cock wouldn’t ha’ 
crowed more’n once’t.’’—Charlotte Ob. 
server. 





His Absentmindedness.—In a Washing- 
ton club some time since a member of 
the Senate started to light a cigar, but 
became so engrossed in some other thought 
that he forgot the burning match in his 
hand until the flame reached his fingers. 
Whereat Attorney-General Wickersham 
smiled. 

**A case of absentmindedness,”’ he re- 
marked, ‘‘that reminds me of the experi- 
ence of acertain professor. One evening, 
on returning home to dinner, the professor 
was met at the door by his wife, who led 
him into the house with a _ reproving 
glance. 

***Do you know, John,’ said she, just a 
little poutfully, ‘that you went away this 
morning without kissing me good-by?’ 

***You don’t really mean it?’ returned 
the professor. ‘You must be mistaken.’ 

“ “Oh, no, I’m not!’ declared the good 
lady. ‘Not asingle kiss did you give me!’ 

***Ts that so?’ responded the professor, 
with a thoughtful expression. ‘Then 
whom in the deuce did I kiss?’ ’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 


A Poser!—It had not been a good year 
for apples, and Adam expected to do 
pretty weil with those that he had picked 
from his orchard. When he got back 
from work in the evening, Eve, his wife, 
said to him, 

‘‘Mr. Green, of Pudley, has been in, 
and he says he will give you fifty-two 
cents a bushel for those five bushels of 


cookers.”’ 

‘Will he?’’ said Mr. Smith. ‘‘No, 
thank you. I shall do better than that.” 

Sure enough, next day he sold a third 
of the apples at sixty cents a bushel. 

But after that his luck went wrong. 
Days passed, and there was no further 
bid. A quarter of a bushel of apples 
went bad and had to be thrown away. 
Adam was very glad to take forty-eight 
cents a bushel for the remainder. 

‘*You’d have done better to have taken 
Mr. Green’s offer,’’ said Eve. « ‘‘But you 
never would listen to advice.’’ 

‘*Shouldn’t have done so well,”’ growled 
Adam, 

Which of them was right ?— The Strand. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











Passing the 


Sufficiently Transparent. 
If things keep on, 
This spring’s coquette 
Will wear a gown 
Of tennis net. 
—Detroit News. 


Helping Some.—Church—Are you doing 
anything to help along this reform in 
spelling? 

Gotham—Yes; I’ve just discharged my 
blonde typewriter.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Didn’t Raise the Bid.—Hubby had ar- 
rived home while wifey slept, and at the 
breakfast table there was a cold silence. 

‘‘A penny for your thoughts, my love,’’ 
he ventured. 

“For two cents I’d tell you what I 
think of you!’’ she retorted, with a dan- 
gerous gleam in her eye. 

He did not raise his bid.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Even Richer.—-‘‘Is he rich enough to 
keep an automobile and a yacht?”’ 

**Yes, he is even richer than that. He 
keeps a lawyer.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


A Strange Survival.—Little Marie was 
sitting on her grandfather’s knee one 
day, and, after looking at him intently 
for a time, she said, ‘‘Grandpa, was you 
in the ark?’’ 

“Certainly not, my dear!’’ answered 
the astonished old gentleman. 

‘“*‘Then,’’ continued the little informa- 
tion seeker, ‘‘why wasn’t you drowned?’’ 
—San Francisco Star. 

Beginning of the Eclipse.—‘‘I guess their 
moneymoon is about over.’’ 

*“*Why?”’ 

“‘She’s quit telephoning to him during 
office hours.’’— Detroit Free Press. 

A Tasty Mouthful.—Mistress—Did the 
mustard plaster do you any good, Bridget? 

Bridget—Sure it did, mum; but, be- 
gorry, it do bite the tongue!—Boston 
Transcript. 

The Sweet Thing.—Fair visitor—Oh, 
don’t trouble to see me to the door! 

Hostess— No trouble at all, dear. It’s 
a pleasure.—New York Mail. 


A Diplomat.—Tommy—Pop, what is a 
diplomat? 

Tommy's pop—A diplomat, my son, is 
aman who remembers a woman’s birth- 
day, but forgets her age.— Philadephia 
Record. 


Humor and Satire 


“We get every week a copy of Jupcer, 
America’s great comic paper,’’ says Frank 
Willis Barnett, editor of the Alabama 
Baptist. ‘‘It is a good cure for the ‘Mon- 
day blues.’ It scintillates with humor, 
but every now and then in its columns 
appears some article which flashes with 
the keenest satire.’’ 
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‘No, 9138 


Direct from *O7: 
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seus DIAMON 
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How we can make this $97.50 per carat price. \¥¢,017 <irect ftom che Amsterdam Cutters athe lowest 


reduce expenses to the very lowest point. Our nation-wide sales make a trifling profit sufficient. Thus we cave you $50 
per carat (35%) below the prevailing retail prices. All 14k solid gold mountings priced at actual manufacturing cost! 


* : > —in your own city, express office or bank, without payment in advance; 
Easy for you fo see our Diamonds without obligation to purchase, and lutely at our exp and risk. 


Every diamond guaranteed genuine, perfect cut and proportioned, pure and brilliant! 

with every diamond—our contract to pay you go% i cash should you 
Wonderful Money Back Guarantee return it within 2 years; and to allow the full purchase price in exchange 
atany time! Carat weight legally certified! Our 34-year reputation for VALUE GIVING is convincing proof of RELIABILITY. 
104 page de luxe Basch Diamond Book, Free to YOU! § color att cover, hundreds of illustrations, 


. tells you how to buy a diamond safely, 
intelligently and at world’s lowest price) WRITE TODAY! Address 
L. BASCH & CO., Diamond Importers, Department A 226 8. State Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Overholt Rye | 


**Same for 100 Years’’ 


"Mellow as old recollections; fra- 
grant as the rose of yesterday." 
The whiskey that has retained 


its reputation for over a century. 


I Can Make You a 
Convincing 
Speaker 





Aged in wood and bottled 
in bond. 
A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh. P: 


a. 


says Grenville Kleiser (formerly 
of Yale Faculty). He rids you 
of timidity— gives you con- 
fidence in yourself — develops 
your power and personality. 
Just give him fifteen minutes 
of your time daily—at home— 
and he will speedily teach you how to 


Sell Goods—Make Political Speeches— 
Address Board Meetings—Deliver After 
Dinner Speeches—Propose Toasts— 
Converse and Tell Stories Entertainingly 





If you can’t talk to the point, you can't carry convic- 
tion—you can’t win! Don't you want to be a winner? 
Then write to-day. Let us tell you all about this help 
ful Course and prove its value. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Dept. 722, NEW YORK 




















FOR MEN F BRAINS ROMEIKE’S ~ Cutting Bureau will send you 


newspaper clippings which 


° 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 


United States o-< Europe AL searched. a ae 
“MADE AT KEY WEST S~| {or 02etices., Henny Rowen, 106-110 Sevent 














PICTURES 
| DECORATIVE, artistic pictures that 


will add an air of refinement and taste 
to your home may be had at small cost. 


Send 10c for catalog of Judge Art Prints. 
Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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GIVEN AWAY 


This Set of Kipling 


Beautifully Bound in Cloth, to Those Who Send the Coupon at Once for the 
Only Complete Popular-Priced Subscription Edition of 


O. HENRY 


12 Volumes 20,000 Sets Already Sold 





ERE offered at a bargain as irresistible as 

it is extraordinary. One edition of O. 

Henry’s complete works was published 

at $125. and every set was sold on the 

bare announcement. If you paid this much for 

one of them, this announcement will not interest 

you—otherwise you cannot afford to miss it— for 

you are here given the chance of a lifetime not 

only to get a set of Kipling FREE, but also to 

have sent free for your examination the only 

other subscription edition of O. Henry in existence and 

secure it, if satisfactory, for only a small fraction of $125.—and pay for 

it at the low rate of only $1. a month fora few months. Not to know O. Henry 

is to confess oneself unfamiliar with the best of American fiction, for O. Henry is 

“The American Kipling,” ““The American DeMaupassant,” the American master of 
the short story—the founder of a new style. 


Just Join the “O. Henry Club” 


It costs you nothing toinvestigate. But you must be prompt. Then you will understand 
why other nations are going wild over him. Why memorials to him are being prepared. Why 
the text-books of English literature are including his stories; why colleges are discussing his place 
in literature; why theatrical firms are vying for rights to dramatize his stories. 

Each story—vivid, human, real—may lay bare some cruel social wrong, or just a quaint, dear 
glimpse of good and happiness and fun. The “‘Arabian Nights of New York’’—his tales of the 
big city—catch the glamour, the romance, the elusive, seething spirit of the “Four Million.” 
Each story may spring a surprise, or lead you gently along, only to turn and laugh at youin the end. 

The American World meets in O. Henry’s pages and gets to know itself better. His books 
are inimitable—human as the clasp of a friend’s hand and as alive as the laughter of a child. 





53 O. HENRY KIPLING 
4 , 12 volumes bound in green silk 6 volumes, 179 stories and 
Stories cloth and gold. Gold tops; il poems, red _ silk cloth, 


lustrated; 274 complete stories. gold tops. 


How We Can Make You This Low-Priced Offer 


—" - Realizing the extraordinary popularity of O. Henry and desiring to give you and 
Mar. 2%n @, every one who loves books a splendid offer and a splendid bargain—to place on your 

library shelves a complete set of O. Henry for only a fraction of $125. (the price 
Review of % Charged for the only other subscription set in existence) and further than this to 
Reviews Co. “@ enable you to pay for it at the low rate of only $1.00 a month for a few months, 
30 Irving Place % and in order to secure your immediate interest and prompt action, we give the chance to get the Kipling FREE 
New York o to those who sign and return the coupon within the next few days. 


or eX Send Both Sets Back If You Like 


you, the set of O. Henry's 














? mes. ¢ . . ° 

dee ee ee Send the coupon without money today. It will bring the 12 

volume set of Kipling, bound in “@, Complete volumes of O. Henry and the 6 complete volumes of 

cloth, FREE. If I keep the books! %y Kipling—all charges prepaid. 

will remit $1. a month for 15 months > When you get the sets, examine them carefully. Look for flaws. Then sit 

for the O. Henry set and retain the down and read. If you don’t think tlien that this set of O. Henry is worth twice 

Kipling set free Otherwise J will, within % the money, send both sets right back at our expense. And if you don't think that 

ten days, return both sets at your expense. @_ these volumes contain more joy and inspiration, more big emotions and big 

thoughts than you ever expected to find in the covers of 18 volumes—send the 

% books back. Send the coupon without a cent of money today. It costs you 

NAME seer “+e ** seereeeee eee + nothing, puts you under no obligation. it will bring you delight and a 
bargain. But do it this minute. 

* To get the Kipling you must act right now. This is an offer 

ADDRESS .. 0000+ srcccrccescccces aie % that won't wait for dalliers. Send your coupon today without money. 

@. = Then sit down and wait for a real pleasure and a real treasure. 


OCCUPATION eee eee cece eee . « . “ 
Fhe beautiful 24 leather edition of O. Henry costs onlys ® Review of Reviews Company 
few cents more a volume and proved the favorite binding. For a set * 30 Irving Place New York 


in this luxurious binding, change 15 months above to 18 months. + 





